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WELCOME TO, THE 
SPLATERDOME OREN 
y, FELLOW 


ARE YOUR TAM PREPARED. IF 
FORCES PREPARED, 
SUERACEEN2 4) THE GORE WILL 
RUN THICK, 


THE EXCITING 
START TO THE 
\ FESTIVITIES. 


YOU ARE A FOOL, LORCA, TO. . I'M LETTING YOU HANDLE IT WOW! DON'T BICKER 
RISK EVERYTHING LIKE TA/S/ IF ‘ WITH ME. NOT WHEN THINGS ARE SO CLOSE TO THE 
YOU HAO LET ME HANDLE THIS-- : 


7 


YOU'D BETTER HOPE SO. ANC HAVE YOU THOUGHT THEY ARE TOO POWERFUL. WATCH 
THE PEOPLE WORSHIP ABOUT WHICH SIDE YOUR ; 
THIS MON. IF HE DOES NOT A AZECIOUS EARTHLINGS WE RUN OUT OF OPTIONS 
PLAY, IT'S CIVIL WAR fs WILL SUPPORT 2 


LET ME TAKE o- 
CARE OF THEM Ee IF YOU FAIL, 
NOW, BEFORE-- 


—, 
~ 
MY FORCES > 


WILL BE READY, 


GRINMAX WILL 
PLAY. THINGS WILL 
BE ALL RIGHT. 


AS 
De bare, 
VP hares coven 
BA INTO You, SHOOTERZ 


IMMAX DOESN'T 
\é we a, West PEOPLE ARE 
ENNA FREAK! 


SOMEBODY'O 
BETTER KNOCK SOME 
SENAT SO THAT 


uo I AGREE WITH YOU IN PRINCIPLE, 
IT LET'S LOOK AT WHAT WE HAVE HERE, 


L HATE TO SAY THIS, 
E YOU 
AN ENTIRE PLANET FULL OF PEOPLE WHO 


SHHH.. NUDGE, 
GLORY, BUT 1 DONT 
oO THINK THERE'S by 
TINZ 
ey HAVE WO CONCEPT OF FREE WILL OR 
INDIVIDUAL SPIRIT. THEY CONSIDER THEM: 


HONEY, 
“WE'LL GET YOU ANYTHING WE 
2 CAN Do. 
SELVES PART OF A LARGER ORGANISM, 
THEIR PLANET! 


GIVEN THAT, GRINMAX 
IBN'T PERFORMING 
HIS FUNCTION. 


IT'S GRIMMAXL 


WE CAN'T FORCE OUR MORALSON YI 
AN ENTIRE 7. CHANGE HAS }] | Bi 
TO COME FROM WITHIN, FROM é HYDUM... 
HE'S GOING 
TO PLAY! 


GRINMAX... <j 
1. AND PROBABLY. 
OTE OF GRIMMAYES, 


SKULLRENDERS' LOCKER ROOM 
| /N THE GRAND SPLATTERDOME... 


IVE BEEN AT THIS 
GAME A £ONG TIME, BEEN 


THROUGH THE AYGHS AND 


THE LOWS, AS YOUR FIELD 
GENERAL, IT'S MY JOB TO 
PREPARE YOU FOR ANY 
EVENTUALITY, THE SLIGHTEST 
MISTAKE ANP WE COULD ALL fe 


GOOP SHOW, 
MAN | KEEP 'EM 
GUESSING. 


WHEN GRIMMAX DISAPPEARED 
AND THINGS LOOKED BLEAK, 
YOU ALL WORKED HARD TO 

MAKE THE BEST OF IT. 


@E OFF TO THE MULCH PITS | / 


WE DRILLED AND PLANNED 
AND PRACTICED HARD FOR A 
TOUGH WAR WITH THE 


1, WANT YOU To KNOW 
IM PROUD OF HOW 
HARD YCU'VE WORKED... 


CRUNMARN, 


1S BACK! 
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THE ORG IS JUST WAITING TO EXPLODE 
WE CAN TAKE DOWN THAT TYRANT LORCA. 


HA! NO MARTYRS ON PLASM, 


MY FRIEND, KILLING YOURSELF'S 
\ ABOLIT AS GOOD AS ITGETS. 


BUT WHAT ARE YOU GOING 
70 002 SUERACEEN'’S ZONS 
ARE EVERYWHERE. 


OH, GRIMMAX. GRIMMAX, 
YOURE CAUSING ALL SORTS 
OF ¥Z.. DON'T RUIN IT 

BY GOING OUT ON THAT 

FIELD. 


ALL THAT 
KILLING 
AND-- 
YOU'RE NOT THINKING 
OF BECOMING A MARTYR? 
MAKE SOME FOOL 
SPEECH ABOUT THE SANCTITY 
OF LIFE, BLAH, BLAH ¢ 


THEY LOVE ME BECAUSE I FLAY SPLATTERBALL. 
THEY ONLY LOVE THE SPLATTERBALL CHAMMFION. 


YOU'RE A BIG TALKER, 
RUDE, BUT IT'S OVER / 
YOU'RE DONE 


Y_ HUF... CAN'T BLAME ME FOR FORGET IT... HLL, DON'T...KILL ME, \ 
TRYING... HEF» HEF... AH NE BUODY...THINK OF THE PEOPLE... 
NEVER... SAW EYE-TO-EYE... LIBERTY FOR THE PEOPLE. 
HEF...YOU WERE ALWAYS 
SUCH A... 


Emperor, LOkt 
(8 ELATED TO BRING YOU. 


VERY SPECIAL Ave ! 


Vive CROWD 2 THE Y JUST LIKE THOT, 
WHOLE ORG SEEMS | EVERYTHING IS 
TO BE SHAKING. ALL OVER. 


I TOLD YOU, MAN, 
THESE PEOPLE ARE 
LiKE ROBOTS. 


LISTEN, WHILE YOU GUYS ARE 

OFF IN THE OZONE PHILOSOPHIZING, 

HAS ANYONE NOTICED AN ENORMOUS 
MILITARY BUILOUP 2 


IF WE DON'T DECIDE TO 
90 SONETHING SOON, 
(dais Begs DECIDE 


Bie EN 


POMEAEE 


GRACE THE FIELD OF PLAY! 


LISTEN 
TO THAT CROWP/ THEY 
LOVE HM | 


ALONE. HE MUST 
FEEL SO TRAPPED. 


THE WAY T see 
IT, WE WERE GIVEN 
THESE POWERS, SO 

LETS USE EMI 


ALL RIGHT, IT'S OBVIOUS WE'RE UL... BE. . BRING IT DOWN, SHOOTER. THE 

NO LONGER NEEDED OR WANTED LAST THING We NEED 15 SOME- Ve 

HERE. WE CAN'T HELP PLASM, BETTER, BUT T.. “Ke GETTING HURT FROM Pe 
BUT THIS OME MAN NEEDS us. LZ 2 Oe GOING OFF HALF-COCKED. 


PLEASE as YEAH, WE KNOW WHAT 
YOU_HAVE IN MIND MOVE 


YOUR ROOM. % 
WILL BE PITENDEDY Wave, PANSIES --WE'RE 
TD SHORTLY, COMING THROUGH! 


weet! KA 
id ofl Oo, 


MJ 
(eons 


“THE BLOODHONEYS 
AND SKULLRENDERS 
ARE LINEO UP IN THEIR 


THANKS, JUNE. WE'RE 
ALL SET 10 GO HERE. IT 
SHOULD BE A 
TERRIFIC NATCH! 


Z WANT ZOMS AT EVERY FoRTAL! NY I DON'T KNOW WHAT 


- 
Gaim, \ SURROUND THE FIELD | THAT SHOULD, 
yak: HIM A MESEAGE. f; 
ECES: — — | ie 
a7 PLAYING VERY 10 By aa pees 


‘Xl’ DEFENSIVE. THE 
ROWO WILL NOT 


ys 


ie 


) si ‘ 4 
é G, ) 
a | . >» Wr £ 
MEIZE NOT HERE TO ae 
; TAKING" NO“FOR 
TENG “AN ANSWER! 


Fi 
LEAVING. BUT WERE 
GRIMMAX 


WITH US 


ARE YOU WILLING TO 
CETUS ALL KILLED 


PINKY! LUBBOX! 
GET OUT THERE! 
\ GET THaT Bat! JS 


ARE ABSOLUTELY 

DESTROYING THE 

|S GOING IN FOR THE 
GOAL RUSH... 


+s BLOODHONEYS- 
PRE JUST KILLING THE 
'RENDERS.... THE CROWD'S 
NOT LIKING THIS AT 
Alt. 


THINGS ARE 


y f CALM COWN.T YOU PUT ME IN CHARGE 
{ GETTING out [RK G HAVE EVERYTHING OF THIS AFFAIR. IF GRINMAK 
OF HAND as S 


DOES NOT PERFORM, Zwit Wd 
SEE ONY GUT HM AND PARADE Is BODY A 


¢ THROUGH THE STREETS. * 


INSIDIOUS CONTROL THESE 

EARTHLINGS HAVE OVER 

YOu, BUT I WILL MAKE 

CERTAIN THEY NEVER 

INTERFERE WITH US 
AGAIN | 


EMPEROR.00 
AS I SAY! 


TO TAKE 
GRINMAX! 


BUT WE'VE % WHY DON'T WE JUST SEND 
WHEW! DECISION INE, } HER OME, PND WELL STAY 
THAT DIDN'T FOLKS. ANY MINUTE UNTIL EVERYTHING |S HUNKY- 
WORK. 0RY, 


OKAY. WHO'S GOT ONE 
OF 


THOSE TRANS - 
PORTRON TANGIESZ. 


IF THEY 00,I 
GO THE PEOPLE DONT con P 
LOSE IT. 


THE BLOODHONEYS' LOCKER ROOM 
AT THE GRANO SPLATTERDOME — 


-DRUBER IS BACK IN.) 
MAYBE TOO LATE! OH 
my a: 
= Zr 
3 " 


O77 ~-MOPSH 15 JUST ON 
Pf FIRE! ANC SMASHING 
{| THROUSH A WALL oF I 
SKULLRENDER ZOMS, 
CUTTHROAT MOVES IN-- 
S& 
\ ° 
Oe, 
‘ x 
« 


[a 
g 
rr 
& 


— 
aaa ‘ k i> 


GRIMMAX 2 Re) | | ON, YELLE! 


\\ 4 WEW CHAMPION 
(8 CROWNED)... 


“THERE'S NOTHING WE 
CAN 00. HE'S THE NEW 


CHAMPION. 


YOU PEOPLE ARE SusT sis % 

y WE'RE THROUGH BEING USED. 
MARTIN AND I ARE GOING To 

Hl STICK AROUND OWZY UNTIL WE'RE 
SATISFIED THAT YOU'RE NO 

z DANGER TO EARTH. 


AND SUE, /F L 
WERE TO DECIDE 
TO THREATEN 

YOu. 


YOU'D BETTER 
ELIEVE YOU'LL 
KNOW IT! 


IM ASHAMED OF YOU 
THINGS ARE BACK WHAT YOU'VE DONE HERE -- 
TD NORMAL, AND THE DONE TO THAT POOR MAN-- 


ONLY THING ANYONE 6 UNCONSCIONABLE. 
WANTS TO HEAR FROM, 


MONGREL RUDE IS 
\ WHAT HE’S GOING To 
\ POTO HIS NEXT 
OPPONENT. 


ARE YOU THREATEN- 
ING 2/8, WORMS DESPITE WHAT THEY TH/NK, 
THESE aie ARE STILL ean 
OF THE REVOLUTION, AND THEY 
Peegayieciee UNDER MY PROTECTION, 
STILL ABLE... 


WE DON'T 
NEED YOUR HELP, 
LORCA. 


OH, MARTIN, THIS HAS. 
JUST TURNED INTO A 
NIGHTMARE. SUCH 

A MASTE. 


AND NOT EVEN A BODY 
TO BURY. SWALLOWED UP By 
THAT AWFUL FIELD LIKE HE 
WAS NOTHING. NO DIGNITY... 


) HEY! WHAT. NY 
COUNTRY YOU FROM= \— 
CAN'T YOU READ 
ENGUSH 2 


